FALSE COLOL'RS
prevision, the Rolls is over the way. I don't suggest
for one moment that we should put up our feet: but
I can't help feeling that the others are up against
it—closer up against it than we were five days ago.
So much for our security. As for the work to be done,
thanks to Olivia's brain-wave, we now hold two-thirds
of the clue. And if, with that and the plans, we can't
get home ... In fact, as I'm the only one who has
done nothing at all, I think I can say without boasting
that, all things considered, we've had a pretty good
day."
" Oh, wonderful," said Palin. " Quite—quite spec-
tacular . . . thanks to John's prevision." He looked
mournfully at Hubert. " Of course we missed the
best part, you and I. And I do so love throwing
confetti. But, you see, I couldn't get away. I had
to get them some servants/' He turned to me.
" You're sure you haven't made a mistake ? When
you say you were married, you're sure you don't
mean ' baptized' ? "
" I paid for a marriage," I said.
" Dear, dear," said Palin. " I do hope they didn't
charge you too much. Who told you you'd have to
have a ring ? "
" I'd read it somewhere," said I.
"If you ask me," said Palin violently, "you'd
read the whole blasted thing. I suppose you heard
the bells saying ' Turn again Ferrers, Thrice lord and
master of Haydn.'" Hubert, sitting on my right,
began to shake with laughter. " Of course that priest
ought to be unfrocked."
I glanced at Olivia, who was facing me and was
seated on Palin's left. But her head was laid against
the back of her chair, and her eyes were fast on the
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